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RECORD  PRINTING  OFFICE 

Wa  arc  prapared  to  do.  Promptly. Skillfully,  and  i 
Crrr  IUtm,  ALL  KINDS  07  PRINTING,  from  a 
Bill  bead  to  a  Book. 
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Profraeional  anb  Bneiiusa  Carbe, 


J^BSTHTRV. 

W.  E.  PINKHAM,  D.  D.  8.. 

Graduate  of  Philadelphia  Dental  College. 


*81  BROAD  STREET. 


NEWARK.  Jf.  J 


D 


R.  K.  HAC71RLAN 


(late  of  N.  T.  Ophthalmic  Hospital). 
DISEASES  OP  THE  ETE  AND  EAR  A  SPECIALTY, 
omci  uorae:  •  m.  if.  to  3  r.  m. 

Clinic  for  Poor  from  9  to  10.  a  m. 

No.  88  Bams  Stmxt,  couu  Uauut  Stur, 
Niwtu.  N.  J. 


QH1RLE8  H.  BAILEY,  H.  O., 

[Un  or  m  Nsw  Toms  HosrrriL,] 

Y*hvyaiola.n  and  Surg«oa 
OPTICE  :  NEXT  WILDER  STORE. 

Boards  at  Park  Ho  nee. 


D” 


C.  fi.  STOCKTON. 

DENTIST 

(Suoeeeeor  toDra.  Colburn), 

No  13  Cedar  etreet. 

_ Newark.  M.J. 

J  B.  PITT,  H.  O., 

‘homeopathic  physician, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Bealdence  on  Broad  Street  three  doore  above 
Presbyterian  Church. 

Oflkee  hours  7  to  9  A.  M.  aad  3  to  7  P.  II. 


PRACTICAL  PAINTER. 
sign-writing. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTINO. 

ORAININO,  GILDING,  Sc.  ,*a. 
Corner  Linden  avenue  and  Thomas  street. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
gy  All  orders  promptly  executed. 


pl  RE  DRUGS  AND  MEDIC  INKS 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE  S  FAMILY  DBU«  STORK 
Open  on  Sundaya.  »  to  16  a.  n..  13  to  L  »  U  6  r.  m. 


vT 


HOMAS  TATLOK, 

CSMMISBIONEB  OF  DEERS, 


NOTART  PUBLIC. 

Office  at  hla  residence  en  Bloomfield  avenue, 

^  BLOOMFIELD.  U 


s 


ARIEL  CARL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


Keeps,  constantly  on  hand 

CLOTHS.  CASSIMERES.  VESTTNOG.  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  A  GENTS’  FURNISHING  GOODS. 
BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIKLp. 


1858.  D.  W.  SMITH  1875 

[Shop  and  Bealdence,  Franklin  Street). 
Hoax,  Sign  A  Ornamental 

PAINTER. 

GRAINING,  PAPER  HANGING,  KAL- 
8011 INING,  GLARING,  BTC. 

BT7D0LPH  BBT7ST7, 

1*3*.  PLAIN  AND  ORNAMENTAL  1«TS. 

PAINTER, 

Preacoer,  Kalsomlner.  Gralner, 
Glaaler.  &*. 

Haring  established  the  bualneea  of  Plain  and  Or- 
aaotcutal  Paiutlng  In  the  township  of  Bloomfield 
In  the  year  183*.  I  feel  entitled  to  claim  the  oldest 
established  bualneea.  in  thia  line.  In  Bloomfield, 
and  to  have  given  the  dioat  perfect  satisfaction  to 


Orders  eddreaaed  to  me  (Bop  139.  P.  O.J.  wiU  be 
attended  to  with  promptness. 


Oanke  an£  Insurance. 


INSUKK  I1V  THE 

HUMBOLDT 

(MUTUAL) 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

ASSETS  OVER  ....  $326,000. 

OrriOE  783  BROAD  STREET. 

(Bin  County  National  Bank  Building) 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

This  Company  Insures  against  loss  and  damage 

Ifire,  Dwell  Inga  Furniture.  Buildings  sod  Mer- 
ndlae.  si  favorable  rates,  aitber  on  the  nrrm 
or  roa-rirrinriTwa  nans. 

OFFICERS  l 

J  OaiawoLi>.  Sec'y.  J-  0.  Ltolow.  Pras't, 

j  i.Hbcd,  Tress..  K  W.  MoCu.ru.  Tics  hel 


Essex  County  Mutual 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

CHARTERED  IN  1848. 

Ofloe  an  »4b»rty  street,  a  taw  doors  east  of  Broad. 
BLOOMFIELD. 

This  Company  continues  te  Insure  Dwellings 
Fares.  Stores  and  other  country  property,  on  terms 
mors  favorable  than  any  other  Company.  It  has 
Za  ct«r  risks,  and  is  therefore  liable  te  no  great 
UltiW  like  the  Chisago  fire. 

S.  S.  DODD,  PrsaManh 


We  Uy  os  down  to  sleep, 

And  leave  to  God  the  reet ; 
Whether  to  wake  or  weep. 

Or  wake  no  more  be  beet. 

Why  rex  oar  so  ala  with  oars? 

The  grave  is  cool  and  low  ; 

Have  we  found  life  ao  fair 
That  we  should  dreed  to  go  ? 

We  re  kissed  lore's  sweet,  red  lips. 
And  left  them  sweet  sod  red. 

The  roes  the  wild  bee  tips 
Bleoms  on  when  he  is  dead. 

Borne  faithful  friends  we're  found. 
But  those  who  lore  us  beet, 

Wheu  we  are  under  ground, 

WiU  laugh  on  with  the  rest 
No  teak  hare  we  begun 
But  other  hands  can  take  ; 

*  No  work  beneath  the  sun 
For  which  we  need  to  wake. 

Then  held  us  fast,  sweet  death. 

If  so  it  seemeth  beet 
To  Him  who  gare  ns  breath 
That  we  should  goto  rest. 

We  lay  ••  down  to  sleep, 

Oar  weary  eves  we  close  , 

Whether  to  wake  and  weep. 

Or  wake  no  more.  He  knows. 

—OhrUtian  Union. 


THE  MAIL-CARRIER. 


A  STORY  OF  THE  WINTER  OF  1864. 


In  tho  frontier  town  of  Nebraska  lived 
John  D Alton.  Thi*  name  hod  fallen 
into  snoh  a  state  of  neglect  and  non  use 
that  it  would  scarcely  hare  been  recog - 
maed  by  the  old  associates  of  it*  lawful 
owner,  and  even  to  him,  I  doubt  not, 
would  hare  sounded  strangely. 

He  was  better  known,  particularly  on 
the  borders,  as  Captain  Jack. 

After  his  own  simple  fashion  he  was  a 
character  with  a  history.  His  title  he 
won  gallantly,  and  wore  easily. 

One  day,  in  the  Rocky  mountains,  a 
small  party  of  miners,  surrounded  by  an 
overpowering  number  of  Indians,  re¬ 
treated  into  a  oanyon.  For  three  days 
and  nights,  with  little  intermission,  the 
combat  continued.  On  the  first  day  the 
leader  of  the  gallant  little  band  fell,  and 
Dalton,  then  a  yonth,  was  selected,  on 
aooount  of  iris  cool,  determined  bravery, 
to  carry  on  the  defense. 

When  relief  came,  he  was  found  be¬ 
hind  an  extemporised  barricade,  at  the 
entranoe  of  the  canyon,  his  oom panions 
either  dead  or  wounded,  holding  his 
post  with  a  desperate  courage  which 
would  have  abated  with  death  only. 

At  the  time  I  presented  him  to  the 
r^derUwas  fully  fifty  ycaca  old,  bat 

WUB  full  MilSifc-  J--*  **xto  ,  wrrrv  flTIU  DwWDJy 

no  flesh  to  spare,  plenty  of  bone  and 
muscle  aud  awkwardness,  his  head  cov¬ 
ered  with  a  shock  of  sandy  hair,  fleoked 
with  gray,  hia  beard  shaggy,  his  fea¬ 
tures  angular. 

Naturrfly  methodical  and  fond  of 
quiet,  he  songht  a  peaceful  ending  in  a 
stormy  career,  aud  had,  as  he  expressed 
it,  “settled  down.”  With  his  small 
earnings  he  bought  *  cottage,  aud  for  an 
avocation  carried  the  mail  between  two 
little  towns  in  Nebraska,  some  fifteen 
miles  apart. 

The  winter  of  1864  is  memorable  for 
its  severity.  Accounts  from  all  parts  of 
the  country  added  to  the  long  list  of  the 
suffering  death.  Many  perished  with 
cold  at  their  very  thresholds,  in  the 
thoroughfares  of  cities,  where  relief  was 
on  every  side,  strong  men  fell  and  w<  re 
bnried  in  the  snow.  A  black  year  in 
the  annals  of  the  poor. 

One  morning  of  that  year,  the  ther 
mometer  way  down  below  zero,  John 
Dalton,  mounted  on  his  faithful  horse, 
received  the  mail.  For  five  years,  come 
and  go,  promptly  to  the’  minnto,  in 
good  weather  and  also  in  bad,  excepting 
only  Sundays,  he  made  his  daily  jour¬ 
ney. 

He  took  the  old  familiar  road,  passed 
by  his  humble  home  without  appearing 
to  notioe  it,  and,  as  was  his  wont,  stop¬ 
ped  on  the  summit  of  a  knoll  command¬ 
ing  tho  east  front  of  the  cottage,  and 
only  a  few  yards  from  it,  for  what  he 
called  his  “  blessing.”  At  the  window 
stood  his  wife  with  an  infant  in  her  arm*, 
the  woe  thing  waving  its  hands  and 
smiling.  On  either  side  were  a  little 
boy  and  girl,  each  moan  ted  on  a  chair 
the  better  to  get  a  last  look  at  the  father 
who  was  so  dear  to  them. 

Thia  was  the  good-bye  that  warmed 
the  man’s  blood,  made  his  lips  quiver 
with  a  smile,  and  seat  him  on  his  way 
rejoicing. 

Between  its  termini  the  road  had  two 
distinctive  features,  about  five  miles 
apart,  knowu  as  the  Lone  Tree  ;  the 
other  was  called  Bacon’s  Rjin,  a  ravine 
bordered  by  a  thin  growth  of  stunted 
timber.  On  the  line  of  the  road,  or  in 
proximity  to  it,  there  was  no  habitation 
or  shelter  for  man  or  beast.  The  prairie 
was  high  and  rolling. 

The  first  part  of  the  journey  was  made 
in  the  usual  way.  At  half-past  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  Dalton  started 
on  his  return.  He  was  not  twenty  yards 
away  when  he  was  overtaken  by  the 
postmaster,  who  charged  him  to  be  dili¬ 
gent  in  tho  delivery  of  a  highly  impor¬ 
tant  letter. 

At  this  time  a  change  had  taken  place 
in  the  weather.  A  thick  haze  overspread 
the  son.  paling  it  to  the  hne  of  silver; 
the  wind  hal  shifted  to  the  northeast. 
These  sigus  had  not  escaped  Dalton’s 
notioe.  The  mon  taineer,  like  the 
sailor,  soon  learns  that  life  itself  often 
depends  on  the  quick  recognition  of  the 
friendly  warnings  which  nature  gives  to 
the  wayfarer.  He  soanned  the  narrow¬ 
ing  horizon,  and  urged  his  horse  to  a 
brisk  trot.  He  reached  Bacon’s  Run. 
passed  it,  and  mounted  to  the  level  of 
the  prairie.  From  this  point,  on  a  clear 
day,  the  top  of  the  Lone  Tree  could  be 
outlined,  but  now  the  clouds  had  bq- 
oome  60  heavy  and  lowering,  and  the 
haze  had  ao  thickened,  that  objects  n<  ar 
at  hand  were  indistinct.  Melancholy, 
fitful  gusts  came  passing  the  traveler 
from  all  quarters  as  if  telling  him  to 
hasten.  As  he  looked  at  the  donds  his 
countenance  wore  an  air  of  apprehen¬ 
sion.  He  was  not  kept  long  in  a  state 
of  expectancy. 

A  mote,  pure  and  white,  came  flutter¬ 
ing  down,  buffeted  by  the  wind,  now 


here,  now  there,  uncertain  where  to  go. 
It  finally  sought  refuge  on  Dalton’s 
furred  coat.  Others  soon  followed  with 
hesitation,  now  stopping  and  asoending, 
as  though  to  retain  to  the  home  whence 
they  came,  bat  finally  descending  and 
seeking  rest  in  obscure  hiding  plaoes. 
These  insignificant  specks  beoame  larger, 
more  numerous,  bolder,  took  possession 
and  covered  all  things  with  a  garment 
of  white.  The  situation  was  plain— a 
snow  storm  on  the  prairie  was  at  hand. 

Dalton  thought  of  the  comfortable  lit¬ 
tle  oottage  by  the  roadside,  and  the  dear 
ones  it  contained.  One  night  in  the 
mountains  he  had  battled  against  the 
snow,  and,  ont  of  ten  companions,  he 
was  the  only  survivor  of  that  terrible  ex¬ 
perience. 

The  snow  now  raged  with  increasing 
power.  The  snowflakes  were  blown 
about  in  blinding  myriads.  All  traces 
of  the  road,  at  best  never  very  clearly 
defined,  were  covered.  The  biting 
wintry  blasts  went  moaning  by  ;  night 
came  prematurely  in  a  wall  of  darkness  ; 
all  was  a  wild  waste  for  the  sport  of  the 
elements. 

Dalton,  unable  to  see  an  inoh  ahead, 
or  to  form  the  remotest  idea  what  direc¬ 
tion  to  take,  let  the  reins  fall  on  the 
horse’s  neck,  leaving  him  unrestrained 
to  take  his  way. 

The  noble  steed  moved  confidently  on, 
plunging  into  that  blacEhess  and  dark¬ 
ness — the  lonely,  desolate  unknown. 
Suddenly  he  stopped,  witljr  an  abrupt¬ 
ness  which  nearly  threw  tbgyider,  who, 
reaching,  touched  what  seemed  to  be 
the  trunk  of  a  tree.  Extending  his  hand 
higher,  he  grasped  what  was  certainly 
the  limb  of  a  tree,  and  then  all  doubt 
disappeared. 

He  was  at  the  Lone  Tree,  only  five 
miles  from  home  and  safety.  Here,  in¬ 
deed,  was  hope,  but  not  unalloyed.  Two 
elements  entered  to  vitiate  it.  One,  the 
horse,  seemed  to  be  failing  ;  the  other, 
the  tree,  was  one  hundred  yards  from 
the  highway,  a  variation  which  showed 
that  the  faithful  animal  had  so  far  erred, 
and  hinted  why  not  a  farther  variation 
in  proportion  as  he  lost  strength  and 
confidence. 

ihe  only  solution  was  to  move  on. 
It  might  be  at  the  bidding  of  chance  ; 
still  motion  was  absolutely  essential  to 
prevent  the  blood  from  congealing  to 
he  very  heart.  The  rider  found  it 
was  necessary  to  make  the  hors*  feel  the 
rein,  to  endeavor  to  impart  confidence 
to  him  and  to  urge  him  forward. 

A  long  time  eiapsed — it  se«med  to 
Dalton  many  hours— but  his  only  meas¬ 
ure  of  time  was  his  bodily  and  mental 
suffering.  He  endeavored  to  penetrate 
the  darkness,  straining  his  eyes  to  a 
painful  tension,  in  the  hope  of  seeing 
some  friendly  light  or  hearing  some 
human  sound— something  to  tell  him  he 
was  not  all  alone. 

Fate  was  mocking  him.  The  horse 
stood  trembling  with  exhaustion,  and 


looked  resolutely  down  into  the  fire  and 
made  her  plan.  It  was  a  desperate  one, 
but  love  is  acre  desperate  than  hate.  If 
John  Daltopi  did  not  come  by  nine 
would  start  out  and  find 


ooald  not  ge  another  step.  He  tottered _ *_ 


ggering  about  in  the  deep  snow, 
heavily  against  an  upright  ob- 


and 
struck 
ject. 

Gould  it  be  the  signboard  post  which 
stood  on  the  little  knoll  just  east  of  bis 
homeV 

Oh,  no !  Horror  more  chilling  than 
the  wind  and  snow !  It  was  the  Lone 
Tree  !  All  those  terrible  hours  he  had 
been  moving  in#a  circle  I 

All  this  brave  struggle  bod  been  for 
nothing.  Here  was  a  ci  isis.  One  min¬ 
ute  of  indecision,  and  the  paralyzing 
oold  would  conquer;  but  early  traiuing 
and  a  noble  nature  decided.  Faithful 
to  the  last,  Dalton  quickly  took  the 
mail  bag  from  the  saddle,  nerved  him¬ 
self  for  a  final  effort,  and  then  went 
floundering  in  the  snow  to  reach — wher¬ 
ever  his  destiny  wonld  lead  him. 

Time  wore  on.  Strength  and  will  were 
ebbing  fast.  In  desperation  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  man  endeavored  to  cry  out  for 
help,  but  his  indistinct  utterances  were 
forced  back  by  the  hissing,  merciless 
wind.  He  was  fast  losing  his  mind.  His 
steps  were  numbered.  A  lightness  came 
over  him. 

Was  it  a  cruel  mirage  that  trifled  with 
him?  Over  the  drift,  through  the  night, 
shone  the  bright,  cheerful  light  of  a 
Are,  inviting  him  to  comfort  and  home. 
Too  late  !  He  nttered  a  faint  cry,  then 
fell  in  the  soft,  yielding,  deceptive 
snow. 

The  storm  was  the  victor. 

******* 

Jane  Dalton  was  a  cherry,  chubby, 
little  woman.  Of  education  she  could 
not  boast  ;  books  and  figures  were  to 
her  unknown  quantities.  Her  world  was 
limited  to  the  little  town  in  which  she 
lived,  the  capital  being  bounded  by  the 
white  fence  of  her  little  cottage.  But, 
withal  she  was  of  a  humble  nature,  she 
knew  how  to  love  and  fulfilled  every 
duty  as  John  Dalton's  wife.  Thrifty 
and  tidy,  she  managed  well  the  scanty 
means  at  her  command,  and  kept  the 
tins  and  children’s  faces  shining.  A 
happy  wife  and  mother. 

At  six  o’clock  of  the  day  in  qaestion 
everything  was  in  readiness  for  her  good 
man’s  return.  The  children  in  bed 
asleep,  the  easy  shoes  and  warm  coat 
near  the  gazing  fire  on  the  hearth,  and 
supper  prepared.  It  was  time  for  his 
arrival,  and  he  was  usually  very  prompt. 
Yet  he  tarried. 

Theohange  in  the  weather  had  not 
taken  place  unnoticed,  but  had  produced 
in  her  a  kind  of  indefinite  uneasiness,  a 
slight  restlessness,  and  yet  it  had  no 
particular  importance  in  connection  with 
the  absence  of  her  hu-iband  until  the 
clock  on  the  mantel  struck  seven.  Then 
the  wind  whistling  around  the  house 
oorners,  rattling  the  doors  and  shutters, 
and  the  snow  beating  so  persistently 
against  the  window  panes,  acquired  a 
painful  significance.  Her  husband  was 
out  in  the  storm,  and  might  at  that  mo¬ 
ment  be  perishing  with  cold  on  the 
prairie. 

This  dreadful  thought  transformed 
her  whole  being;  the  genial  expression 
of  her  face  changed  into  a  terrified  look. 
She  went  to  the  window  and  drew  wide 
the  eurtain  that  the  bright  .firelight 
might  shine  out  as  a  haven  to  guide  him 
who  was  the  light  of  her  humble  life. 
She  paced  to  and  fro,  under  a  rapidly 
increasing  excitement.  The  weird 
sonnds  mad  j  by  the  Btorm  messengers 
as  they  whirled  by  in  the  fulfillment  of 
their  mission  made  her  start  and  trem¬ 
ble. 

It  had'tgrown  late,  it  was  half-past 
eight,  and  jet  no  tidings.  She  fell  back 
into  a  chair  and  burst  into  tears;  but 
thia  weaknsas  was  temporary  only.  She 


o’clock 
him. 

She  tool 
overshoes 
blanket 
she  was 
p  repara  ti< 
mg. 

It  lacked 
a  noise  at 
by  one  wl_ 

Dalton’s  oi 
sound  of  a 
rushed  to 
band;  she 
ing  blast 
floor, 
oonrageoi 
before  the< 

In  five 
be  np. 
and  slie 
in  store  for] 
like  one 
moment 
roughly 
few  seooi 
moan- 
blood. 

Tnatunl 
braving  this 
go  ?  She 
blindly 
without 
guided  ; 
buried  in 
beg. 

“Thank 
her  knees 
QoioU; 
from  his 
his  breast 
hands, 
in  her 
warmth 
from  that 
wife. 

Together  Jn  the  little  home,  by  the 
bright  fire,  a  heartfelt  prayer,  a  kiss  for 
the  little  ones,  an  embraoe— yes,  more 
than  one  futf  the  wife,  the  supper  fin¬ 
ished.  ki 

pressed  his  hand  on  his 
face  wore  a  troubled  look, 
to  JaDe  and  said  : 
lost  forgot  the  mu 
ir  is  in  the  bag,  and  must 
anight.” 

A  tender  woioe  replied  ;  *'  No,  John, 


Wh|  Mr.  Beecher  Says. 

After  tfe*  rayer  meeting  at  the  Ply- 
the  room  being 
Beecher  announced  that 
nil  had  fallen  through, 
having  declined.  In  the 
Mr. 


from  the  closet  a  pair  of 
id  a  cloak  for  herself,  a 
a  flask  of  brandy  for  him 
Qg  to  seek.  Her  simple 
completed,  she  stood  wait- 

f  quarter  of  nine.  There  was 
p  door,  like  knocks  repeated 
desired  entranoe.  To  Jane 
jht  senses  it  was  the 
id  on  the  door  knob.  She 
door  to  admit  her  hus- 
it  to  admit  the  howl- 
alfnost  dashed  her  to  the 
~  isappointed,  bat  still, 
returned  to  the  plaoe 

lutes  more  the  time  would 
cloak  and  hood  were  on, 
for  whatever  God  had 
She  watched  the  dock 
waits  for  some  supreme 
The  wind  seemed  to  be 
_  her.  Then  it  lulled 
and  she  heard  a  cry- 
seemed  to  freeze  her 

was  out  in  tho  night, 
nn.  Where  should  she 
hid  not  tell.  She  went 
A  sparrow  does  not  fall 
'  nowledge.  Her  steps  were 
fee t  struck  something 
snow.  It  was  the  will 

1 1”  aha  cried,  and  fell  on 
per  husband’s  side, 
most  fiercely,  she  snatched 
fthe  snow.  She  rubbed 
chafed  his  wrists  and 
aras  an  electrioity  of  love 
b  which  quickly  restored 
\  life.  John  Dad  too  arose 
of  death,  saved  by  his 


Beecher 

I  received  mauy  letters  which  read  as 
follows  :  “  This  is  one  of  the  things  yon 
ought  not  to  touoh;  let  it  be  smothered 
in  the  mud  from  which  it  came.”  Speak¬ 
ing  of  the  Woodhall  scandal,  and  acting 
on  their  advioe,  I  never  wrote  a  letter  on 
the  subject,  nor  did  I  speak  to  any  per¬ 
son,  not  even  to  my  own  family,  nor  to 
any  one,  with  the  exception  of  those  in¬ 
timately  concerned  by  the  trouble,  Mr. 
Moulton  and  Mr.  Tilton  and  their  fami¬ 
lies.  I  maintained  entire  silence,  and  I 
determined  that  I  wonld  not  be  a  party 
to  do  that  which  I  believed  wonld  be 
injurious  to  morals  as  it  was  false  to  the 
truth.  But  there  was  treachery  on  the 
other  side,  and  they  did  not  want  it  kept 
silent,  and  there  was  soreness  and  ont 
break  following  each  other  coutinually. 
For  myself,  while  if  I  am  before  any 
tribunal  of  my  country,  I  will  tell  the 
truth  when  questioned,  I  will  not  in 
any  way  help  the  diffusion  of  that  which 
cannot  bnt  bo  mischievous,  and  so  I 
am  taunted  in  the  newspapers  with 

Why  don’t  yon  carry  your  disgusting 

uff  abroad  f”  I  have  been  bombarded 
—severely  assailed;  but  you  are  my 
witness  that  I  have  not  been  the  one 
that  stirred  in  the  mire.  I  am  not  a 
member  of  a  party  that  is  defending  me. 
1  am  almost  alone.  I  am  a  man  that  has 
been  trumpeted  up  and  down  the  la  d 
as  an  abolitionist,  when  to  be  an  aboli¬ 
tionist  was  to  be  reproached.  I  have 
stood,  with  prejudices  beating  in  upon 
me,  known  and  read  of  all  men;  my  ser¬ 
mons  published,  my  lecture-room  talks 
printed,  my  family  conversation  repeat- 
in  the  papers.  t  have  been  stripped 
bare,  naked  entirely,  and  stood  in  the 
very  glare  of  publicity ;  and  for  the  last 
five  years,  under  a  pressure  unprece¬ 
dented.  I  have  been  huuted  by  the 
women  of  the  slews  and  their  paramours, 
banted  through  the  civil  courts^  hunted 
by  newspapers  that  have  nothing  els©  to 
do  bnt  to  make  common  sewers  of  them¬ 
selves  for  this  slander.  Now,  I  put  the 
qaestion  to  every  honest  man  :  How  can 
a  man  stand  under  such  circumstanoee 
if  he  is  that  guilty  wretch  that  they  say 
he  is  f  *  *  *  If  ever  a  time  comes 
when  any  considerable  number  of  this 
church  considers  me  to  be  wrong,  don’t 
wait;  let  me  know.  The#un  shall  not 
go  down  on  the  day  which  oommmuoatee 
the  fact  and  find  me  pastor  of  this 
church.  But  so  long  as  you  stand  I  am 
strong.  _ _ _ 

Old  Time  Prophecies. 

When  an  event  lias  just 
or  is  pretty  oertain  to  soon 


DOWN  nr  THE  COAL  MUTES. 


ipen, 

pro- 


Tk«  Great  ▲stkroslte  Cttl  Trade  el  Pm*. 

•Vlvaala-Iia  Barfaalac.  MUe,  aad  Pre- 

aw*  Haw  tk«  Mlaea  are  Mam. 

Few  among  those  who  have  never 
viaited  the  mines  of  Pennsylvania  can 
imagine  the  wild,  weird  picture  of  deeo¬ 
lation  on  every  aide  of  these  bleak 
mountains  of  the  anthracite  coal  coun¬ 
try.  Stretched  away  on  either  aide  and 
rolling  their  tops  with  the  silvery  clouds 
are  the  aged  hills  and  rocKa,  brown,  bar¬ 
ren,  and  black;  and  away  down  below, 
nearly  two  thousand  feet  in  the  bowels 
of  this  earth,  where  the  misty  rays  of 
the  miners’  lamp  alone  light  up  those 
blackened  outs  and  avenues,  the  sights 
are  a  hundred  fold  more  dreary  and  pic¬ 
turesque. 

Here  in  Sohnylkill,  Lehigh,  and  ad¬ 
joining  counties  is  the  great  anthracite 
eoel  wealth  of  the  United  States.  Its 
trade  has  developed  to  an  annual  pro¬ 
duct  of  twenty  millions  of  tons,  and  as 
it  has  doubled,  within  the  last  ten  yean, 
it  is  fair  to  presume  that  in  ten  years 
more  the  country  will  consume  forty 
millions  of  tons. 

Wyoming  hard  coal  was  first  burned 
in  1768.  Lehigh  ooal  was  the  first  to 
realise  a  commercial  value  in  Eastern 
markets— consequently  that  ooal  nearly 
always  leads  the  quotations.  It  is  a  con¬ 
jecture  whether  Lehigh  or  Schuylkill 
stone  cool,  for  actual  consumption,  was 
furnished  first.  Benjamin  Ban  nan,  who 
for  a  long  period  of  busy  veers  was  the 
leading  mind  in  these  regions,  ana  who 
was  known  as  “  Old 

■lkill  ooal  was  first  taken  to 
market.  Nieho.  Allen,  a  hunter,  first 
stumbled  upon  the  blaok  diamonds,  near 
Broad  mountain,  Sohnylkill  oounty,  in 
1790.  He  made  a  fire  one  night  on  the 
hills,  and  when  he  woke  np  in  the  morn 
1 —  a  mass  of  fiery  rook  startled  him. 

in  never  made  a  penny  on  it,  and  wa a 
afterward  drowned. 

In  1800,  William  Morris,  then  of  Port 
Carbon,  Schuylkill  oonuty,  carted 
wagon  load  or  ooal  to  Philadelphia,  a 
distance  of  seventy  miles.  The  Quakers 
would  not  bay  his  blaok  rocks,  and  the 
ooal  trade  was  knooked  flat  Along  the 
same  route  that  'agon  took  seventy -six 
years  ago,  over  5,000,000  tons  of  ooal 
are  now  shipped  by  railroad  every  year. 
In  1812,  Ool.  George  Shoemaker,  living 
abont  one  mile  from  there,  loaded  nine 
wagons  and  went  to  Philadelphia,  where 
he  was  denounced  as  a  knave  and  a 
scoundrel.  His  ooal  was  unsold,  and  he 
returned  in  disgust.  To-day  there  are 
millions  of  dollars  made  on  that  a*™*" 
kind  of  fuel. 

The  flret  discovery  of  coal  on  the  Le¬ 
high  was  in  the  Mauch  Chunk  or  Bear 
mountain,  nine  miles  west  of  Manoh 
Chunk.  Philip  Ginfcer,  a  poor  hnnter, 
is  credited  as  the  person  who  first  dis¬ 
covered  it  in  1791.  In  the  following 
the  Lehigh  ooal  oom] 


PM  ^  soon  happ< 

there  is  never  any  lack  of  rhymed  p 
phecies  of  the  fact,  which  lay  claim  to 
antiquity  of  several  hundred  years.  The 
latent  one  is  an  anent  Turkey,  and  is 
dated  1853.  It  says: 

In  twice  two  hundred  years  the  bear 
The  creaoant  shall  assail, 

Bat,  if  tbs  sock  and  boll  unite, 

.The  bear  shall  not  prevail. 

Bat  look !  in  twice  ten  years  again. 

Let  Islam  know  and  fear, 

The  arose  shall  wax— ‘he  orescent  wane, 
Grow  pale  and  disappear. 

The  “  twiee  ten  years  ”  cornea  to  an 
end  Dext  spring.  If  the  Turk  is  driven 
aeross  the  Bosphorus  then,  aad  if  the 
prophecy  can  be  proved  to  be  entitled 
to  the  date  it  bears— the  latter  may  be 
the  harder  task  of  the  two — the  coin¬ 
cidence  of  fancy  and  fact  will  bo  quite 
remarkable.  But  in  all  probability  the 
verses  were  written  after  the  Anglo- 
French  alliance  against  Rossi*  in  lott, 
and  is  dated  to 


do  with  it  l  It  was  in  a  mountainous 
region,  surrounded  by  unbroken  forests 

ily  traversed  by  Indians  and  hunters. 
Philadelphia,  the  nearest  markst,  was 
one  hand  red  miles  away.  Samples  were 
oarried  around  in  saddle  bags.  In  1808 
they  floated  ooal  down  the  Lehigh  and 
Delaware  rivers  era  arks.  Six  arks  were 
first  started,  bnt  only  two  reached  mar¬ 
ket.  It  proved  worthless,  and  was  sub¬ 
sequently  used  to  spall  streets.  The 
trouble  was  they  did  not  know  how  to 
burn  it.  In  1814,  however,  ooal  told  in 
New  York  and  Philadelphia  at  $21  per 
ton.  The  secret  of  burning  it  was  dis¬ 
covered  by  aocident.  In  1820,  365  tons 
reached  market,  sold  for  $8.50  per  ton, 
and  Lehigh  -hipment  to-day  stands  as 
the  first  year’s  product  of  the  Amerioan 
anthracite  ooal  trade. 

It  is  interesting  as  well  as  amusing  to 

sar  the  story  of  how  ooal  burning  prop¬ 
erties  were  discovered.  In  1812  Col. 
White,  of  the  Fairmount  nail  and  iron 
works,  Philadelphia,  was  very  anxious  to 
sucoeed  in  burning  this  coal.  His  men 
spent  one  whole  forenoon  in  trying  to 
ignite  it  and  raise  a  boat  in  one  of  their 
furnaces.  They  tried  every  way  bnt  the 
right  way.  They  raked  it,  poked  it, 
stirred  it  up,  and  blew  blasts  of  air  upon 
the  surface  through  open  furnace  doors, 
but  all  to  no  purpose.  Those  black 
rooks  would  not  burn,  and  when  the 
dinner  hoar  arrived  the  men  slammed 
shut  the  furnaoe  doors  in  disgust.  When 
they  returned,  however,  they  were  as¬ 
tonished.  The  furnaoe  doors  were  red- 
hot,  and  everything  in  danger  of  being 
melted.  They  never  had  seen  another 
such  heat  “Let  it  alone”  ever  after¬ 
wards  wa a  the  recipe  for  burning  hard 
ooal,  and  ita  stool  went  up.  In  1825 
the  Sohnylkill  coal  trade  first  opened  by 
canal  from  Pottsville  to  Philadelphia. 
In  that  year  6,500  tons  were  sent  down, 
and  in  1875  the  Philadelphia  and  Read¬ 
ing  oompany  alone  mined  and  sent  to 
market  over  3,000,000  tuna.  This  cor¬ 
poration  is  one  of  the  five  that  have  the 
entire  control  of  the  anthracite  trade, 
and  they  own  at  least  one-third  of  all  the 
ooal  lands  in  Pennsylvania.  The  other 
four  corporations  take  theirs  to  New 
York  by  rail. 

In  traversing  the  many  iron  highways 
of  the  regions,  the  traveler  is  astounded 
at  the  enormous  investments  of  capital. 
Millions  upon  millions  of  dollars  are  re¬ 
presented,  and  thousands  of  men  and 
boys  at  the  mines  and  a  little  world  of 
busy  people  in  nearly  all  branches  of 
trade  gam  a  livelihood  in  the  various 
cities  and  towns  adjacent.  And  ydt  the 
anthracite  basins  of  Pennsylvanniz  re¬ 
present  bnt  a  spot  in  the  ooal  area  of  the 
oountry,  only  470  square  miles  of  an¬ 
thracite  in  a  total  of  206,939.  But  its 
value  is  greater  than  the  entire  area  of 
bituminous  coal,  aud  the  fact  that  New 
York,  Philadelphia,  Boston,  and  all 
other  leading  cities  in  the  East  and 
Northeast,  and  Canada,  have  the  great¬ 
est  souroe  of  their  productive  power  in 
these  hills  of  Pennsylvania,  and  that  the 
entire  population  of  the  above 
draw  most  of  their  supplies  of  fuel 
from  hence,  and  most  oootinne  te  do  ao, 
will  always  attach  superior  importance 
to  the  anthracite  ooal  fields  of  this  State. 

Your  correspondent  descended  the 
deep  abaft  at  East  Norwegian,  known  as 
the  East  shaft,  Wadeeville,  a  short  dis¬ 
tance  from  this  place.  It  is  operated  by 
the  Philadelphia  and  Beading  ooal  and 
iron  company.  The  oar  went  down  1,128 
feet  to  Orchard  vein.  The  shaft  leads 
down  still  further,  a  distance  ai  1,560 
feel  from  tbs  surfaes,  to  Piinss  vein 


of  white  ash  ooal,  and  1,954  feet  down 
from  the  surface  is  the  Mammoth  veri 
A  tunnel  from  Primrose  will  be  dm 
eastward  toward  the  Mammoth  vein  til 
it  meets  it  on  its  upward  course.  This 
remarkable  shaft  pease*  through  rich 
veins,  which  together  represent  a  thick¬ 
ness  of  solid  coal  of  sixty-four  feet !  One 
hundred  million*  of  tons  ia  the  esti¬ 
mated  capacity  of  thia  bonanza  alone, 
all  within  one  hundred  miles  of  tide¬ 
water. 

Imagine  an  immense  black  shedding 
away  up  on  the  mountain  side.  Leading 
down  from  it  is  another  shedding  ex¬ 
tending  to  another  building  alongside  of 
a  lateral  railroad.  Then  there  ia  ar  en¬ 
gine  house,  an  office,  a  small  village  scat¬ 
tered  here  and  there,  a  long  line  of  oesd 
oars,  a  powerful  locomotive,  miner*  and 
railroaders.  Everything  ia  blank, 
grimy,  and  dusty.  Approaching  a  ool- 
fiery,  the  heavy  groaning  of  the  power¬ 
ful  engine  can  be  heard  aa  it  labors  to 
pnmp  the  water  up  from  the  depths. 
The  empty  ears  descend  on  one  side  of 
the  shaft  and  go  np  on  the  other,  loaded 
with  large  lumps  of  ooal.  From  the 
month  of  the  mine  it  is  dumped  into 
the  breaker,  where  it  ia  maae  into  all 
marketable  sizes.  On  its  ionmey  to  the 
shntea  below  at  tip  tracks,  and  while 
it  is  being  uruahed,  a  large  number  of 
boys,  black  with  dost,  piok  out  the  slate, 
bone,  and.  other  imparities.  These  boys 
are  smart  and  can  tell  the  difference  be¬ 
tween  slate  and  ooal  readily. 

Strangers  are  rarely  taken  down  an 
important  ahaXt,  particularly  when  a  col¬ 
liery  ia  in  active  operation.  Away  down 
in  the  damp,  dangerous  and  blaok 
avenues  of  the  in  tenor,  the  miner  and 
his  men  are  at  work.  The  shaft  is  wall 
wooded,  and  the  oar  ia  let  down  by  a 
wire  rope  nnooiling  from  a  mammoth 
drum.  At  the  bottom,  gangways,  well 
wooded,  run  hither  end  thither.  Beil 
road  traoke  run  along,  and  the  oars  are 
either  propelled  by  gravity  or  are  drawn 
to  the  shaft  by  mule*  that  went  down 
with  good  eyes,  bnt  are  now  totally 
blind.  The  enimele  live  in  the  bowels 
of  the  earth  entirely.  The  miners,  who 
are  Scotch,  Welsh,  and  Irish  principally, 
work  upon  an  established  prioe  msul 
There  u  danger  all  about  a  mine,  the 
deadly  gas  explosion,  falls  of  ooal, 
breaking  of  machinery,  and  many  other 
things  that  cause  a  chill  of  horror  to 
creep  over  a  stranger,  and  a  oold  sweat 
breaks  on  his  brow  as  he  oon template* 
his  situation  fifteen  hundred  feet  below 
daylight 

Colliery  machinery  most  be  simple 
and  powerful.  They  hsve  the  heaviest 
of  engines.  Two  hundred  horse- poe 
will  lift  ten  tons  five  hundred  feet 
minute,  providing  the  balsa  ing  power 
or  the  weight  of  tho  loed  going  down  on 
the  other  aide  is  one-third.  Many  ool 
lieriee  cost  ae  high  ee  $900,000.  The 
pumps  are  always  at  work,  hoisting  from 
100  to  500  gallons  of  water  a  minute. — 
New  York  *S‘nn. 
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1  bee  knit  a 


A  Reading  (Pk)  girl  l 
of  stockings  from  her  ow 
that  «  pretty  thin  yarn  t 

One  ia  every  forty  of  the  population 
of  Dor  ham  oounty,  England,  has  bean 
convicted  of  drunkenness  within  a  year. 

Hie  keel  of  4  new  tugboat  which  was 
recently  laid  fn  Ban  Franeiaeo,  waa 
composed  of  one  stick  of  timber  160  feet 
long. 

A  young  lady  who  had  a  new  hood, 
and  was  asked  to  lend  it  frequently,  raid 
she  waa  getting  tired  of  keeping  a 
neighbor-hood. 

A  Charleston  mao  who  lost  e  lawsuit 
has  sued  hie  lawyer  for  damages,  claim¬ 
ing  that  the  attorney’s  bad  grammar  dis¬ 
gusted  the  jury. 

Sir  Daniel  Gooch,  manager  of  the 
Great  Western  railway,  hopes  to  be  able 
to  run  trains  at  the  rate  of  seventy  miles 
en  hoar  soon. 

It  ia  expected  that  the  revenue  of 
France  this  year  will  exceed  £100  000,- 
000  sterling^ and  be  nearly  £4,0(^0,000  in 

A  father  in  Bradford  county,  Pa., 
ninety  years  of  age,  boxed  hie  eon's  vara 
severely  for  abusing  his  wife.  Jibe  boy 
is  about  sixty  yean  of  age. 

Inebriated  gentleman  who  baa  fallen 
down  stain  to  another  who  oflWi  to  help 
him  up  :  "  Wheneuee  slobberin'  sound 
s  fell*  f  I  olios  oom*  down  olein  that 
wgy!” 

Mayor  Lewis,  of  New  Haven,  while 
making  his  New  Tver's  calls,  was  shut  to 
a  door  as  to  his  ooal  tafia  ia  aooh  a  man- 
that  he  coaid  not  reach  the  bell- 
pull,  and  had  to  remain  ia  that  un¬ 
pleasant  predicament  till  the  next  caller 
arrived. 

Brigham  Young  has  prohibited  hie 
wives  and  daugLtera  from  taking  part  in 
round  dancing.  The  prophet  hue  aleo 
decreed  that  all  balls  and  part  as  given 
ia  the  ward  aoboolhonaas  shall  begin  at 
one  o’clock  in  the  afternoon  and  otoee  at 
ten  o'clock  in  the  evening. 

An  English  funny  paper  mys  H  is  not 
generally  known  that  a  very  appropriate 
covering  for  the  bed  of  a  river  mar  be 
made  out  of  the  sheets  of  water  which 
abound  in  the  edjaoeut  meadow*.  The 
beet  way  ia  to  wait  till  they  are  froeeo 
and  then  out  therm  up  with  a  pair 


A  woman — not  vary  young,  but  very 
pretty— an  American  belle  who,  through 
a  series  of  ill-fortunes,  become  de¬ 
pendent  upon  her  relatives  and  friends, 
was  two  years  sinoe  in  Spain  with  some 
ladies  who  had  invited  tier  to  go  to  Eu¬ 
rope  with  them ;  and  there  ah«  beoame 
acquainted  with  an  attache  of  the  Eng¬ 
lish  consulate  in  the  town  where  they 
were  spending  some  weeks.  The  ladies 
left  her  in  a  foreign  oountry  without 
mean*  to  return  to  her  native  land.  She 
told  her  story  to  the  yonng  diplomat. 
He  loved  her,  proposed  to  bier,  and  they 
beoame  engaged;  but  he  aent  her  borne, 
he  could  not  then  marry  her. 

She  had  faith  in  him,  and  months 
rolled  by,  the  poor  girl  having  retired  to 
live  upon  the  charity  of  some  relative* 
in  Central  New  York.  At  last  the  diplo¬ 
mat  came,  bringing  magnificent  gilts 
from  hia  relatives,  among  the  highest  of 
the  English  nobility,  to  his  bride.  He 
had  been  in  South  America,  and. from 
there  home  daring  this  cruel  waiting  to 
ret  leave  of  absence.  They  waited  but  a 
fow  days,  she  sending  no  cards  to  her 
ci  devant  friends;  they  harried  sway 
to  spend  the  honeymoon  in  Paris. 

A  friend  just  from  Paris  tells  bow  the 
heroine  of  thia  little  story  is  to  remain 
there,  her  husband  having  become  con¬ 
nected  with  the  English  embassy  in  that 
r,  *nd  that  Mrs.  G.  is  the  Amerioan 
le  and  the  pet  of  Lord  Lyons’  ele¬ 
gant  establishment.  Lord  Lyons  is  a 
bachelor,  and  Mrs.  G.  plays  the  part  of 
hostess  to  his  guests. 


Scabbing  s  Hush. 

Mr.  Donald  G.  Mitchell  had  an  amus¬ 
ing  encounter  with  a  snobbish  Yale  stu¬ 
dent  recently.  A  correspondent  of  the 
Springfield  Republican  gives  it  as  fol¬ 
lows  :  A  Yale  student,  riding  out  to  call 
la'ely  on  the  eharming  bevy  of  daugh¬ 
ters  that  cheer  the  heart  and  home  of 
the  fanner  of  Edgewood,  found  a  man 
dr nased  in  rough  clothes  at  work  near 
the  entranoe  of  the  piece.  “  Here,  old 
fellow,  hold  my  hone,”  cried  Yol/minaa, 

“Are  the  ladies  si  home  1”  said  he,  a a 
the  person  addressed  took  hold  of  the 
animal,  ae  the  rider  dismounted.  “  No, 
sir  ;  yon  will  not  find  them  at  home,” 
said  the  supposed  gardener.  “  Well,* 
then,  here's  a  dime  for  you,”  said 
Yalensian,  remounting.  The  money  was 
declined,  and  the  student  rode  away 
away  utterly  ignorant  of  the  reason  why 
he  did  not  find  the  ladies  in,  which  he 
afterward  suspected,  when  he  leaned 
that  his  conversation  had  been  with  fthe  i  egret  to  see 
author-farmer  himself.  bflL 


It  is  said  theft  not  a  tingle  membra  of 
the  Minnesota  Legislature  was  born  ia 


have  been  one  hundred  year#  old,  died 
reoenUyin  Washington  Territory.  He 
belonged  to  tbs  Oowiita  tribe,  whiah 
dwindled,  in  twenty  yean,  from 
about  e  1,000  persona  to  thirty-three, 
and  smallpox  having  mainly 


whisky  i 
done  the 

JiZSiSL. 


work. 


Christiana  of  ell  denominations,  120,000, 
000;  Jews,  Dearly. 000^000;  Mohem 

Brahman  religion,  111, 000, 000;  Bad- 
lists,  816,000,000. 

▲  conditional  < 
tered  into  f 
keeps!*  bridge  comp 

attraction  of  i _ _  _ _ _ 

Hudson.  The  pries  is  tietod  to  be  a 
little  over  $8, 000, 000,  of  whioh  $1,000, 
000  in  cash  has  to  be  raised  end  paid 
before  the  work  oommenoo*. 

The  strictness  of  church  government 
in  old  Puritan  times  seems  like  down¬ 
right  tyranny  in  these  day*  of  rellfioos 
liberty.  In  the  record  book  of  aa  old 
Connecticut  church  (1702)  appears  the 
following:  “For  making  a  noise  ia 
church.  Ann  Bolton,  epintier,  is  to  alt 
three  Sundays  in  tbs  poor  pew  end  pey 
e  fine  of  five  shillings/' 

Milwaukee  papers  give  this  society 
news:  The  lovely  end  accomplished 

Mrs.  Crooked  Bourbon  wee  the  admira¬ 
tion  of  all  the  indicted  guest*  a*  the 
fancy  bell  last  night.  She  wore  20,000 
gallons  of  the  finest  point  lees,  mmt  by 
icr  husband  when  he  flel  to  Europe  and 
forfeited  hia  bail  booda,  and  a  set  of 
diamonds  veined  s*  twenty -five  ganger* 


Why  he  Favored  It. 

Senator  Gordon,  of  Georgia,  gives  hie 
•soma  for  advocating  the  United  States 
entenniel  appropriation.  He  agrees  with 
Senator  Bayard  that  it  le  both 
Lionel  and  sanctioned  by  i 
oedenta.  He  has  express* 
freely  and  earnestly  for  the  bill  on 
following  ground*.  Fust,  because  mu 
section  is  ro  deeply  interested^  in  the 
proper  celebration  and  re~e*tebHtinneut 
of  the  principles  of  1776  and  dn  the 
restoration  of  good  will  in  the  rarantry 
aa  the  South;  eeeoodly,  because  the  pro¬ 
posed  appropriation  would  com  only 
about  three  aad  a  half  cent*  per  capita 
in  the  United  Stales;  thirdly,  that  tafc, 
sylrania  bee  paid- four  end  e  half  mil¬ 
lions  of  the  five  million*,  already  «x- 
ied,  and  that  it  would  be  unjust  to 


In  Europe  the  lowest  rule  for  fences 
and  stone  walls  in  riding  steeple  chase a 
are  four  feet  six  inches,  aad  the  water 
jumps  twelve  feet  Aft  Ponebeatown, 
in  Ireland,  the  stone  walls  aad  fences 
are  said  to  be  about  five  feet  high,  and 
the  brooks  or  water  jumps  from  twelve 
to  fourteen  feet  in  width.  They  ere  the 
some  height  and  breadth  in  Franoe  ; 
and  the  bones  of  those  countries  go 
over  these  great  distances  «ifth  less 
danger  to  the  rider  or  themed  vs#  than 
Amerioan  hones  go  ** 
a  half  end  three  feet 
put  in  front  of  them  < 

The  hone  Lottery,  in  England,  is  said 
to  have  jumped  thirty-four  feet  over 
hurdles,  at  Liverpool,  and  Chandler,  aft 


appropriation  by  Congress 
feet  the  national  character  < 
bration;  fourthly,  that  the 
lions  having  accepted  the  is 
come,  the  reputation  of  the 
is  involved  in  perfecting 


By  Mr.  Bsg»-W»  Dwi.  <bmk  * 

,  tin.  WVW.  -U  * 

»  he  was  kicking  the  beer  f  A.— 
He  warai’ft  drunk  enough  to  h*  dowm; 

^BT^'crS^^^Tttdnk  erneati 
not  drunk  unless  he  fell*  to  the  grovadf 
Witness — No;  he’*  oaly 
Mr.  O'Brien — WiU  you  base  if*-** 


*^£1* r  Oktihlr,  sir;  ym  ***, 

i  Liverpool,  'and  Chandler,  aft  j  e  men  m  drank  he's  too  anak  to  — F* 
jumpedthirty  nine  feet  over  thing,  sad  he  falls  fist  cm 

bemammd  ogl y. 


jumped  twenty-tight  feel  over  b 


